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ALWAYS LOOK FOR THE MILLER TRIANGLE 




KING OF THE BULLWHIP 



♦A 



THE FATAL 
WITNESS " 




MEANWHILE, A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY.. 



LOOK, 0UZV, DRIVING A 
STAGECOACH 16 NO JOB 
RPC A LADY/ WHY DON T T 
YOU MAEEY ME AND 
SETTLE DOWN ? 



THEEES NOTHING 
WCONG WITH HONEST 
WORK FOe MAN OK 
WOMAN / BE9I0ES ... 




i'd eathee witness 

my own puneeal than 
marey a saddle tramp, 
like you. dripter/ 
•vou never did an 
honest days work, 
in youe upe/ 



THE DEI PTE (t 
NEVEE DID ANY 
WOZK IN HIS 
LIPE/ THATS 
WHY HE'S ALWAYS 




SHORTLY AFTEK AT THE HILLSIDE VALLEY 
SMITHY? SHOP JUST 0UT9I DE OC TOWN... 



THf RE'S NO 
IN VOUB STOPPING 
HERE.. W2I FTEfc/ 
lFVOt/R£ AIMING 
POR ME TO SHOE 
YOUR HOCSE ON 
CEEOIT. THE 
ANSWEE IS 
WO/ 





THINGS ARE NOT ACTUALLY AS QUIET AS 
THE SHERIFF THINKS, FOR AT THAT MOMENT, 
AT THE HILTON GOLO MINE ... 



SOON AS I MAKE 
UP THE PAYROLL, 
ItL BE ABLE TO GO 
HOME... ULRf 



A BRAVE 

iGUY, HUH ? 
'NOW THAT 
YOU KNOW 
ME... 



..YOU GIVE ME NO CHOICE BUT TO KILL 
YOU.' BETTER CLEAR OUT BEFORE 
SOMEONE COMES 
TO INVESTIGATE 
THE SHOOTING/ 





THIS ec?6BEeY IS SUPPOSED TO HAVE TAKEN 
PLACE ON WEDNE9DAY NI6HT AT NINE P.M. AT 
THAT HOUe I WAS IN THE HILLS HAVINGCHOW ON 
THE WAY TO TOWN / A WOMBRE ASKED DteECTIONS, 
AND I LOOKED AT MY WATCH.. 
THAT'S WHY TM 3UKE OP THE 
TIME 



WHEEE 
6 THIS 
MAN, 
NOW? 




IV AFRAID 
I DON'T KNOW 

oueuoNOW 

HE WAS A 
5TEAN6EC/ 



AND WHEN THE JURY EETUKN5 
WITH A VETDICT 



6UILTY/ 



I'D PEEL BETTEe. 
IF I COULD 6ET THE 
, MONEY BACK.' ITS 
GOING TO BE MIGHTY 
HAJtD TO EE PLACE 
THAT PAYROLL.' 




TWENTY THOUSAND/ fo SURE LIKE TO (oET MY 
HANDS ON IT... AND MAYBE I KNOW A WAY 
TO DO IT / I'LL JUST CLOSE MY SHOP FOE 
A COUPLE OP DAYS AND MOSEY OVER TO 
RIVER GAP... 




THE FOLLOWING DAY... 



90, WHEN X 9AW THIS ARTICLE^ 
I FELT IT WAS AAY DUTY ID 



eEPOeT THAT I WAS THE STRANGE* CAMEO JOE MET 
IN THE HILLS THE NIGHT 
OF THE ftOBBECY/ 



the fact that cameo joe didn't have the 
money when i caught him ... ano a strange*, 
with nothing to gain, con fl cmc d his story 
that he was in the hills the night oc the 
robbery... means he goes free / 
vou must have been 
mistaken, hilton/ 





i expect you'll want to do 
m ore for me than just 
offer your hand in thanks.. 
Since we both 
know i was 

LYING.' 



X FIGURED TO 
SHARE YOUR, 
LOOT Ke SETTING 
YOU OUT/ WHAT 
DO VOU SAY f 





I'LL DIVVY 
WITH YOU... 
THE LOOT'S 
BURIED, BUT 

I don't dare 

60 AFTER IT/ 
THEY'LL BE , 
WATCH IN' ME/ 




THEYtE NOT 
WATCH IN' ME' 
DRAW ME A 
MAP AND IU. 
SET IT... 



600D IDEA / 
THEN WElL 
MEET OVER IN 

hillside and 
Divvy up/ 




TWENTY TMOUSA.NO DOLLAefi/ WHY SHOULD I SHAKE IT 
WITH CAMEO WITH THE LAW WATCH IN 1 HIM, HE WONT 

DAee come apter it/ tu. just high-tail it back: 

TO HILLSIDE WITH ALL THE LOOT... 




MXJfeE "DUONG A MIGHTY 
BOUND ABOUT WAY TO 
River GAP.ARafTYOu? 
FORK OVER THAT DOUSH 

Oe IU HAVE TO TAKE 

»T 




/""Mi/CIA 9H00r > 

\jA^( CAMEO/ 




LASH PIN OS CAMEO JOE'S BODY A FEW 

miles from Riven gap... 



DEAD— LOOKS UKE HE WAS BEATEN TO 
DEATH / MAYBE HE TRIED ANOTHER STICK. 
UP... ON THE WRONG HOMBRE ' 

-o 




... BUT IF THAT'S SO, WHO- 
EVER 010 IT WILL REPORT 
THE ROBBERY ATTEMPT 
TO THE SHERIFF.. 

-o 




MOMENTS LATER— ■ 



NO. NOBODY'S REPORTED A 
KILLING LA5H/ MAYBE THEY 
WENT TO THE SHERIFF IN 
HILLSIDE 

VALLEY... V HMMM. 




r2 



AS LASH SETS OUT FOE HILLSIDE VALLEY, THE 
SMITHY ARRIVES AT HIS SHOP... 



HA, HA ... WITH SMITHY GONE, I'VE REALLY HAD 
THE LIFE— HEY, SOMEONE'S RlDWGDP/lF 
IT'S HIM... 




WOW/ LOOK. AT THAT DOUGH / HE'S HIDING IT 
UNDER THAT LOOSE PLANK./ I'D LIKE TO 
6ET MY HANDS ON IT, BUT IF HE EVER, 
CAUGHT ME — 




EEC ICON I'D BETTER CLEAR OUTOFHERE FOE A 
SPELL/ IF SMITHY FINDS HIS FOOD AND CIGARS 
GONE HE MI6HT LOOK. UP HERE AND WITH ALL 
THAT DOUGH HIDDEN THERE HE'S LIABLE 
TO BE A BIT TOUCHY/ 




A MOMENT LATEE ... 



NO KILLING EEPCeTED TO 
ME, LASH... BUT ISN'T THIS 
CAMEO JOE THE MAN 
OUK LOCAL SMITHY SAVED 
WITH HIS TESTIMONY. - ? 




VOUfcE eiGHT, SMITHY" / 
but YOU WEETE V«ON« 
ABOUT ME ...YOU SAID 
I'D NEVER MAKE ANY 
DOUGH... 




THAT'S \ COME TO THINK OF IT, THE PClFTEK IS 
WMAT tO J BUILT ABOUT LIKE CAMEO JOE/ YOU 
UKE TO << DOTT SUPPOSE HE COULO HAVE PULLEt 
KNOW/ THAT PAYROLL EOBBECY 




— AMD HILTON MISTOOK HIM TOK. 
CAMEO IN THE EXCITEM ENT / YOU 
MkSHT HAVE THE AN&WEE THERE, 
LA6M / 




IF I KNEW, ID 
HAVE SENT 
THIS BACK. TC> 
HIM.' I WANT 
NO PACT OP 
HIM, MONEY 

oewoT/ 




WHEECO you get 1 


\ T...EE._ 


THE MONEY POE 


j I WO»t IT/ 


THIS BEACELET 


/ 10.. IN A 


DElPTEE ? yf 


CAED 




6AME/ 



WE CAN CHECK. J I WIGHT 




THAT EASY 
EN0U6W/ WHO 
DID V0U WIN 
IT FECWv ' 



A3 WELL 
TELL THE 

reuTH... 

KJJVL HMD 
IT OUT AN>- 



LAT£g.-[^OLD ONTO WIM. SHEElFF... 

■ ■ WHILE I KEEP AN l/V\POeTA*7 

DATE AiTH THE SMITHY ' 






TWISTING IN MID-AIR, LASH 9TOP5 HIS 
SWING WITH BOTH FEET AGAINST THE 
WALL, JUST IN TIME / 



JUST UKE A CAT, YOU 
WAIT'LL I SET HOLD OF YOU / 







LATER... 



WE POUND WHERE 

THEY BOTH HAD 

THEIR SHAKES OP THE LOOT . 
HID. AND GOTA REFUND ON 
THE BRACELET, SO HILTON 
WILL SET ALL THE MONEY 
BACK. ... 



AND WHERE THE 
DRIFTERS GOING, 
HE WONT BOTHER 
YOU ANY MXE.j5UZy/ 
TIME FOR RUSH AND 
ME TO MOSEY ALONG/ 
ADIOS/ 



"THE EAST 
GOES WEST" 



A terrible crisis had come to the little West- 
ern town of Crestville. It had nothing to do with 
Indians. Chief Long legs and his tribe hod lived 
peacefully in the valley for the post four de- 
cades. Nor did it concern rustlers. It was the 
boost of the Bar H Ranch that their stock could 
go untended for months and nary a one would 
be missing. And it had nothing to do with bad 
men. They always steered clear of Crestville. 
But it did concern one Peter Gorman, born, 
bred and still living in the southern part of 
Hobofcen, New Jersey. 

The good folks of Crestville were gathered 
in the large living room of the Bar H Ranch. 
John Davis, owner of the spread and the 
leading citizen of the town, spoke to the as- 
sembled group. 

"You all know why we are here," he be- 
gan. "Through no fault of our own, Crestville 
has become famous in Western literature. May 
the remains of the great bard, Shakespeare, 
forgive me for using that term. Some five years 
ago, Mr. Peter Gorman began to write a long 
paper-covered story once a week for Hardley 
& Smith, the publishing firm in New York. Mr. 
Gorman had a wonderful imagination and a 
library full of Western books. Out of a clear 
sky he picked on a name — a name for a 
Western town full of bad men, gamblers, rust- 
lers, killers, cheats, miners and lots of shooting. 
Just by pure, or impure c6incidence, he used 
the name of Crestville. 

"And so we have become fairly well known 
all over the world. From Australia to Sweden, 
from South Africa to China, wherever men read 
those stories of Gorman, we are a symbol of 
the West. Being fairly isolated, we hove man- 
aged not to have visitors. The stage cooch 
people cooperated with us to the fullest extent. 
There always was an accident when some- 
body we didn't want tried to visit us. 8ut now 
we are going to be honored by Peter Gorman. 
In blood and flesh he is coming here. His 
publishers insist he see the town and write his 
best story. What do we do?" 

Sheriff Bon Flagg was a practical man who 
had a lot of ideas inside his bald head. So he 
spoke what was on his mind. 

"I don't think we can disappoint our be- 
loved author. Why not give him back the type 




of town he created? We can all turn actors 
for a week. And I am certain that, as amateur 
bad men, we could shoot up the town and 
kill each other. We can get blank cartridges for 
our guns. And Chief long legs will cooperate 
with us." 

All eyes turned to the tall Indian, who sighed 
as he orose. For his heart was heavy. 

"Woe to the white man who tells this crea- 
ture from the East that I am a college-educated 
Redskin. My braves have read the stuff he turns 
out. If that is his conception of Indians, so 
that is just what we will be. Don't worry. We'll 
give him something to raise his scalp." 

There was delightful feminine laughter in 
the room. Pretty Joan Davis had a remark to 
add. 

"I understand that Mr. Peter Gorman has 
a wife and seven children to support. Put me 
down for the part of Tough Gal Joan. H I 
don't shock Mr. Peter Gorman, then I will de- 
mand back my tuition from the theatrical school 
I attended in St. louis." 

The stage coach stopped outside Hiram's 
Hardware and Feed Store. There was a large 
banner stretched across the street from Hiram's 
Hardware and Feed Store to Sam's Saloon. On 
the banner were the simple words-. 

"Crestville Welcomes Peter Gorman." 

The stage cooch door opened, and the 
single passenger alighted. He was a man in his 
late twenties, wore no hat, had bushy brown 
hair, was very thin and wore a pair of eye- 
glasses 

"Mr. Peter Gorman, I 
Davis, who had read all 
Sfanley in Darkest Africa. 

"The same in person." was (he reply 



presume, said John 
abouf Livingston and 



The guest and his luggage were transferred 
to a buckboard, and soon they were on their 
way to the Bar H Ranch. They were a half hour 
away from town when six Redskins appeared 
on the horizon. 

"If we don't beat them to my ranch, they 
will scalp us," wailed Mr. Davis. "Chief long 
Legs has been after me for a long time." 

Suddenly Mr. Peter Gorman grabbed the 
reins from the driver and brought the buck- 
board to a halt. 

"I'll show you how to handle Indians," he 
said. "Just let them catch up with us." 

Chief Long Legs was puzzled as what to do. 
He and his braves cautiously approached the 
buckboard and shouted to the two men to sur- 
render. 

"Don't be fools," snapped back Mr. Peter 
Gorman. "I'm the best shot in the entire West. 
Just watch me." 

He took a silver dollar from his pocket and 
threw it up in the air. Before it came down, o 
blazing Colt in his right hand had plugged 
it twice. 

"I could kill every one of your bad Redskins," 
he warned in a serious tone of voice. "Go 
back to your reservation and be good." 

"Thank you, great man who can shoot 
dollars," replied Chief Long Legs. "Never again 
shall we try to harm anyone." 

And with those words the Redskins rode 
away. The day was saved, and John Davis 
breathed freely. As he neared the ranch he 
asked the question that was bothering him. 

"Where did you learn such shooting?" 

"I worked in a shooting gallery in an amuse- 
ment park," was the reply. "And you haven't 
seen anything yet. I can stand on my head 
and do the same trick — even with one eye 
closed." 

When the wagon approached the ranch, a 
group of shooting cowboys welcomed their 
honored guest. 

"If they are using real bullets," warned Peter 
Gorman, "they might hurt themselves. If they 
are using blanks, just a sheer waste of good 
money." 

That night there was a real outdoor party 
for the man who had made Crestville famous. 
Tough Gal Joan played her part. Her favorite 
horse was brought from the corral. 

"The man who can ride Limber gets my 
heart," she said. "But if he fails, he must be 
hung from the nearest tree." 

Limber was a smart horse. He only allowed 
his mistress to sit on his back. And he had 
unseated every cowboy around the ranch who 
had ever tried to fide him. 

"A silly challenge," commented Pe'e: 
Gorman "You certainly ore o beautiful girt 
V o u a c ! as though vou once ? c o ^ sctip kind o ' 



lessons. I'll ride that horse." 

Peter Gorman took some sugar from his 
pocket and fed Limber. Then he mounted the 
horse. Limber bucked and did everything 
horses knew about unseating riders. But it 
didn't work. Somehow this particular rider knew 
more tricks than the horse. So the horse gave up 
and became gentle as a lamb. 

"This I can't believe," shouted Dan Hallidoy, 
foreman of the ranch. "How did he do it?" 

"I rode horses in an amusement park," ex- 
plained Peter Gorman. "And I even spent a 
year as a circus rider. Some day when I have 
time, I'll teach you fellows a couple of stunts 
we know back in the East." 

There were only two people absent from the 
celebration. One was Sam Hitchman, owner of 
Sam's Saloon. The other was his pal, Lou 
Gerry. 

"We could rob the bank and be rich for the 
rest of our lives," said Lou Gerry. "You could 
blast open that safe with plain black powder." 

"What are we waiting for?" snapped back 
Sam. "I'm sick and tired of this here town. 
Makes believe it is nice and gentle. We can be 
across the border before morning." 

There was an explosion that took off half 
of the bank's roof. Sam used too much powder. 
But the two crooks got their loot and were 
soon on their mounts. Sheriff Ben Flagg had 
left the celebration early and heard the noise. 
He raced back into town and took one look 
at the bank. Then he headed for the ranch to 
raise a posse. 

"Relax Sheriff," remarked Banker Willard 
Downer. "Those crooks will get a shock of their 
lives. The bundles of money they took were 
only Confederate money." 

"I don't get it," complained the sheriff, 
"Where is the money from the bank." 

"In another place," replied the banker. "Mr. 
Gorman really owns the bank. He has been 
investing all his money in it. He gave me the 
idea of having a secret safe. It's from one of 
his stories." 

Joan went up to Peter Gorman and gave 
him a piece of her mind. 

"The West needs a man like you. But you'll 
have to return back East. That wife and those 
children of yours need you." 

"I'm a bachelor," shot back Peter Gorman 
"That wife and kid routine was an invention of 
my press agent to keep dames away from me. 
This is where I'm going to settle. And I like you 
very much." 

Finishing those words, he took Joan in his 
arms and kissed her. Being a wise gal of the 
West, she knew resistance was useless. They 
both ignored the bullets and cheers of all the 
cowboys 

The End 



SHORTLY AFTER - 



HEY .'THIS ISN'T YOUR DRESSING 
ROOM. MAC BETH .' IT'S BILL 
BROWN'S. THE HOMBPE 

who plays the ;.. .T i omi 

GAMBLER/ 




WHY. THIS IS WIT OF THE ENVELOPE 
IN WHICH BEN KEPT HIS MAP ' 
THIS SHOULD MEAN THAT SOME 
ONE IN THIS THEATRE HAS THE 
MISSING SECTION ANO IS THE 
KILLER I'M LOOKING FOR ' 




MEANWHILE. BACK STA6E--- 



W0WT0 60TMR0UGH HI* AjU 
POCKETS BEFORE ANYONE 

DISCOVERS THAT ' ^' 

LASH IS REAUY_P* Ap/ J.„ 




I've cot to see if- 1 

CAN CATCH THOSE 
\/ARMIMTS BEFORE 
THEY GET AWAY / 




NOVELTY BARGAINS FROM BLUSDONS 



ZftZA THE EDUCATED COBRA 

Lraaj fa bee-Sal of aa Oriental fai e ae 
fasriaaraeaerrl. wW> ft, bead |Hl*t 
fa a aafl robber btuwu . » 
Cease eaaka. lab a> ' « 




A nEASVRE tD OWN. 

HOHNER'S NEW HARMONICA 

- EDUCATOR 1 
fee perfect laetromeat for .cqolrtof prac- 
tkalkaoa-- ^ _—J— — M 




• 91a bkjk P. 
11/6 *c«f»d. 



WALNUTS 

A f«iuin« Walnut shell. 
When K 1* opened. IP the 
iurprw of even one. I ring 
In Um shall la a beautiful 
lady to be* Mrtbdej eott, bettor * 




EISkT 

Price 1/ 



Post and Pkg. 3d. 



EGG AND BAG TRICK 



A onrrptstelr empty beg 
fa chew, UM Magic 
Ward, and an egg If pro 
dweed. When retarded by 
• aajstifWd apeciaixy K 
n' pieced Into Um ba*. 




Complete with fu 

Price 3/6 Post and Pkg. 4d. 



THE 3 MYSTERY BELLS 



Tbk (rki k tefy niTetl- 
rrk*. OaTJ oae of tie 
belli rfc«. Muffle then \*j .... 
abeat oo IW lebk end *i 
brrtte row MCOeDtt to la-K; 
•act tie oae u»r ttrot © •. 1 t- 
**. mt Tier ■>* wrooc ererr tab 
Price 1 / j fan and Packing 3M. 



CABINET OF CARD TRICKS 

Tbeee carde are 
enUrely automatic 
. . . Ko akm A* nee- 
|\ tawery . . . Complete 
' j\ InatrudioDa tell riw 
■5A what to do, bow to 
do ft, what to Bay. 

Price 5/6 Port and Pkg. 4d. 




SPIDER IN THE DRINK 



One of tbeae ahem spiders 
dropped talc a. fl*m at beer, 
or cap of tern, -boikL create 
a lot of fun. Had* of blade 
cettuloW. pcrfecUy dean and 
uaob>eotlOBaUfr. 12 to each 




Price 6d. Pott and Pkg. 3d. 



RED-HOT PEPPER 

*Fln«st Parisian Sufnircd Almonds* 



Look* Tory tempUag. but fnfl 
of proper.!. The effect wfD be 
Bbttccd *0 ewcooda after It 1* 
to to* axrnU - plenty of thae 
to be at a aafe diatanoe.' 

Price 1/- 

Post and Pkg. 3d. 




FLYING BUTTERFLY 




Wtod the strong 
elastic cord on re- 
rem aide of a full 
colour paper Butt- 
erfly; when rcteaa- 
ed, wfU fly away 
quite SOflM dia- 
taaoe. Put it in » 
letter or book? 



Price 6d. Post and Pkg. 3d. 



DANCING SKELETON 

A AffWO about 14 tacbaa 
high, win anaes to rouatc 
fact or alow, and obey your 
cotnmanda eree (boafb you 
are aowaa f *f?*-p M away, roll 
tu*LrucUoo« mot. 

Price 1 /3 »« 4 fk t . 3d. 



MODERN CONJURING 



THE VENTRILO 

Throw yoor rotea Into a trunk, 
uarder (be bed. anywhere- Lota 
of too fooltoc teacher, pojfcc- 
enas, or frkada. A little tootru- 
meat ttm ta the mouth, out of 
efcjbt, weed far Bird tall*, Ac 
Anyone oaa ote tL Kerer faJar. 
A fwB course book on 
(ac ether »h\h Um Tantrfto. 



Price 1/- 



Pw.LPkt.3d. 




$ folly illustrated. A mine 
otj^rwv °* Atatic aad anmaemant 

Price 2/6 



F oct and Packing 44. 



VAMPING 
CHART 




Place 

orwr Um key* and jxm ptoy any too* 
No kfiowtodce of music required. 

Price 1/- and Packing 3d. 



BLACK FACE SOAP 

Jaetaa < 



Pric* 9d. Net ano 1 Fkf. M. 



DISGUISEOUTFIT] 

CootabM rrarytbtoc tot 



■toe board, pa oaa, Uctoa Ac 



r CHINESE UNKING KINGS 
Qotte eeaj lo if, bat Terr 
mrKlfjle*. Oae at taa 
bnt trie*, la lUftc K k 
rerr ekapie aai rat ft baa 
ptuxled taa moat totaDlaaat 
■DdleBjcea tea aarbj orer. 

Price 3/6 'ow mi n f . 74. 



THE MAGIC £1 NOTE MACHINE 

Too put * blank fahect of 
paper between (ha roOera, 
turn the baodle, aad out 
cooiea a genuine 10 /• 
or CI note. Pnt the 
not* back to I 
roller*, turn the re- \ 
Tcree way aud the 
note wfll cfnerfc aa a 
Uaak sheet of paper 

Price 1/6 p M ond Pkg. 44, 



CYCLOMETER 

For Your Bicycle 
Sehable and dependa- 
ble racarter. Befukv 
pattern for %i and 26 
tack wbeeL 0000 to 
10,000 inilea aad (tart 
ipk. Nickel plated. 

Price 6/9 

Post and Pkg. 4d. 




LEARN TO DRAW THIS EASY WAY 

THE GRAPH OSCOrB- You can draw your family, frkada, 
■Dytntnc from BEAL UPK— LBt* aa Artart eran ff you cuaot 
draw a atraight Ltoe. 

Ter. iDTOot from B ta 00 ran draw, aketeh, or patat uythhat 
thc rcry Brat tb»e you oae Um QBAFHOeOOPB, oo matter bow 
"bopeleH" joa think you are. 

All you bare to do la to place the ptctttre you want to draw to 
the " Mafic bnaaje Projector , ' ' ace a replica of the ptcture, follow 
tfce Itoea of the " picture image " ' with your pencil, aad you have m 
in rMcajrate nriftoal dimwtoc thai aayoave wuuid Uatok aa •^<C<p\ki. 
Ailktbaa deca. Buppbed ta nice pcawcnUtWa hex 

Price 5/11. Postage and packing 9d 




LUMINOUS PAINT 




roar vetobee. 



aaaa. Bnfet raai 
■ta «aW tarfaattr 
ta Hat aark. 

^riee 2/- Km md Fig. 4d. 



SNEEZING POWDER 



taa ak. aad anrr- 
aaa fa tea room aaj 
bafta ta eaeeaa. 

Price M. 

Pott and P* i. 3d. 





PUNCH-BOARDS 



A rerf popalar way at 
lakaaj read, far Cfaadt- 
iea Fataa, Crab*, eta. 
100 holes Price) 1/1 
Post and Pkg. 4d. 
200 hole* Price 4/tO 
Peat and Pkg . 4d. 
M0 hol« Prica 5/* 
Post and Pkg. U. 
500 holes Prica 7/4 Past and Pkg. id 
1 .000 Kolas Prica 1 1/1 Post and Pkg. Sd. 



SEEBACKR0SC0PE 



Tbk 
beaaUraBr 



kia. aa, naoal ta 
*ba era, raa oaa eaa 
abet k tajdaa ajaaa 
J*r badt el raa eaaT la 
(root of raa at taa awe tkaa. 

Price 1/6 Post and Pkg. 4d. 



THIS BOOK WILL TEACH TOD TS> 
8ECEKT8 Or 



HYPNOTISM 




The KNIFE THAT BITES 

QVA RANTKE. Ererr knife tborc^iffbJy 
examined, touted aad fnaran tared. 

lt'a aa outdoor man'* 
knife, but there', lota of 
uee for it indoor* too. 
It a aa all-rooud practi- 
cal tool Notice the 
acrewdrrrer, made to Dt awarag* bouaehotd 
•ere we; the bottle opener 



Price 3/- Post and Pkg. 4d. 



HINDOO CONES 

A half-crown 
or aay other 
*~ . ^ . cola or antall 
Object tahld- 
uaalh oae of the four couee 
wbue yaur hack la turned, or white you 
an aaaaat toai the tucan, rat you are 
always afato ta detect uadtar which coae 
the ankto baa beau bldoaa. No akiU 
aad oo Bfertoaa praatica la nawdad. 
Price 1 /- pogl crvd Packing 3d. 



EASY CARD TRICKS 

ClaTarly perforoMd card 
tricks that wfll mlereet 
every bod J, CocUio* 96 
pagea, aad ghraa full ud 
— dear explanation* of ta ea- 
cevally Larae Dumber of 
Card Trick*. 

Price 2/6 P««< and Pkf. 44. 




THE L-l-V-E SNAKE 

Looks Real Enough To Bite 
A new anperb Doectty. 
Hold K, curkd-up, ta 7SC«K ^ 
your baad or any ear- 
fact it ■lowly unwfode, 
very menacaagtr- Nat- 
ural colour, it la raally 



Price 2/11 

Pest and Pkg. 44. 




Bee bow eaafly you can 
Ussier these Strange aao 
rcts. Thfat book shows, you 
s few hours bow to ai 
stcrtoua power of Bypootism 
fluence Um thoufhU of oUmts, ea atru l 
their oeatree, aad make you the mart.- 
oi artery eWoalina 



Price 1 /- 



Port ood Pkg. 3d. 



Big Surprise Joke Box 



EwTtalBg far Fu 
aad BafaTfatoaiaat 

A complete ouUlt, to 
aa attractive IBae- 
traUd boi oootaio- 

kvi six good bo- 




Price 1/. Paat and Pkg. 4d 



NINE IK-ONE INSTRUMENT 



Oi-t ^0 



Nto. - 

Opera 

NoreKr- Ntor 
Uasful Article* 
la Oae: I, 
SUcuUtUk 
1. Tekecope; t, 
Waanx; t. roebat Oaataaia: 
slirror; 7. a^eraoaaape: 1 
Claee: 9. " 



Price 5/6 PaamndPkg.M. 




If convenient call and Inspect our FIVE floor* of Novettie*, Jokes, Triekt, ftuztet, CarnhwJ tnd tyertt Soodt, bam utd Teyt. 



ELLISD0NS 



Dept. 
94 



245-246 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.I 

(halt himuti emu houomi tuiKsmr) iH/pexawtm. ma toot re ham. assumik*) 



SEND 6d. STAMP 
FOR OUR NEW 
ILLUSTRATED 100 
PAGE CATALOGUE 



LASH LARUE No. 92. Published by L. Millet*: Son Ltd., 342-3+4 Hackney Road, I-ondoo E.2. Primed by Sun Primers Ltd.. London 
and Watford. All stories and illustrations in the book are die copyright of the publishers by agreement with t'hartton Comic:; Crotip- 
U.S.A. Copyright 1954 by Charlton Comics Group in the L T .S.A. All names and characters arc fictitious A N. +8. 



